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DARTMOUTH ROCK;
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ALL'S WELL THAT ENDS WELL.
A Tale of Peril and Love.

From his boyhood upwards, Herbert
had always had strongly impressed upon
his mind, when boating up and down the
river, of the horrors of the well known rock
at the mouth of the river Dart. He knew
how many lives had been lost upon it, how
much property sacrificed upen its frightfui
altar; and while it is the wonder of every
one who visits Dartmouth that such a hide-
ous danger can be lelt unbouyed or un-
marked, everybody who passes up and
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The Law of Newspapers.

1. Subacribers who do not give express no-
tice to the contrary are considered as wish-
inr to continue their anheeription.

2. If subscribers order the discontianancs of
thair pariodicals, tha publisher may continue
to s them until all arrearages aro paid.

2. It nubscribers neclect or refuss to take
their periodieals from the office to which they
are directad. they are held responsible, till they
have ssttled the bill and ordered them discon-
tinned, h

4. If subacrihersremave to other'places with-
out Informing the publisher, and the papers are
sent to the former direction, they are held res-
ponaihle,

5. The Courts have daclded that refusing to
take pariodicals from the office, or removing |
and leaving them nneallsd for, is prima facia

svidence of intentiona fraund.
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The Poct's Golumn.

A DREAM.

BY WALTEE.

1 drrammt that T wan eanrting—
Oh what a merry dream !
1 told her that T loved her,
And she confess~d the sames
Mvnrm was wonnd aronnd hers
My lipa to hers ware nressed §
And notes of hrichtes! tisans
Were swelling in my breast.

1 dreamnt that T was marrind—
Oh what a happy dream !

My bride was fair and lovely
‘As sunlizghts brightest heams;

Her lipa were red ng cherries §
Her hozam white as snow §

Anit as she apoke her rantnre
Her voice was soft and low.

1 dreampt T wase a father—
Oh ! what a funoy dream !
My ehildren ronnd me gather,
Their eves with pleasurs =lcams
Their merry cleesome prattle
Falls sweatly on mv ear;
1 love to wateh the gamhols,
For they are very dear.

ITi= past—my vision’s sndml—
Twan nothing but & desam 3
These sinmharine midnight<fances,
How lifa-like do they seem !
The morning aun arising,
They vanish one by ons,
And T awake disheartened
To find myself alone.

HEOME.

VY A, SMITH,.

Thav= in a simple little word—

* Oh! ne'er ita charma deatrov—

Thronghout the universs *tin heard,
And nowhsre but with jov 3

There's music in its magic flow
Wherever we my roam,

The dearest, swesteat sonnd below §
That little word is mome.

1 eare not where may be its sight,
Or roaf™) with straw or tils,
Bo that thehearth-fire burns more bright
*Neath woman's radiant amile :
Affection on her fondest wing
mggl to lt:l l'ln'rh“ in fiy.
opes morn sweetly al
Whexlt” that blest place is nigh ?g

It may be fancy, it may be
Something farnobler—far 5

But lovs in my divinity,
And home my polar sta-,

Oh | sever not home's sacred ties;
They are not things of airg

The'great, the larned, and the wise,
iad all their training there.

THE SWEEP.

%A Tife on the ehimney top
A home ia the sooty flne,

Where the wind blows down ths ‘cock,’
And the aky = top shines biue.

down the Dart hears some fearful legend

| of its past misdeeds, and shuddering, gives

it the widest possible berth. e

While Herbert was straining his u -
glance watching for another pleam of light-
ning to reveal the scene once more, some-
thing like a faint cry was heard.

‘By heaven!" cried he, starting to his
feet, ‘that ery is from the rocle, and it is a
woman's voice.'

Without other thought, except to get to
the scene of danger as quickly as possible,
Herbert dashed from his covert. Heed-
less ol the lightning, and regardless of the
rain, he was speedily wet to the skin ; but
that wasa trivial matter.  After diversfalls
and bruises he contrived at last to get
down to the shore opposite to the point
where he knew the rock was, and going
slightly up the river,so that the wind might
convey the ery of the sufferers to him, in-
stead of drowning it, he listened for a mo-
ment and distinetly heard the cry of

‘Help! help! we are drowning, we are
drowning I

‘Where are you—are you on the rock ?'

“Yes,' shouted back o man's voice, ‘we
are on the rock—the water is rising rapid-
Iy on us, and our bont haz gone down.—
Quick—make haste—make haste, if you
hope to save us?

‘Have you time to wait till T run up to
Dittisham for a boat 7'

*No, no,' shrieked back one of the voi-
ces 3 ‘the water is above our waists already
aml sweeping over us with such force we
must be washed away in ten minutes.’

‘Can you swim ¥'

‘No," was the answer.

¢God help you! Tt will soon be over,'
muttered Herbert, *and I fear I shall be
lost, too, DMy poor mother! said he,
throwing off his clothes one after another;
“but it is a duty to try; help me, God of
Heaven! cried the youth, dropping on his
koee for one moment ; then ruaning down
as far above the rock as he thought was
practible, he shouted out ;

*T will swim to you."

He then plunged boldly into the stream
with nothing on but his shirt and tronsers,
having previously tied the latter around
his waist with his neckerchief,

At the time that Herbert took his leap |
the tide was running strongly up the river.
e therefore swam holdly down the stream,
as if making for Dartmouth, proceeding
slantingly across the river towards the op-
posite shore, where the beautiful woods of
Green-away shaded the boyish stepsof the
immortal Walter Raleizkh.

In the course of a few minntes he lilt-
ed his voice up, ‘where are you? but he
heard no answer, for the westerly storm
swept up the river at that moment with a
fresh gust and drowned thereply. Inan-
other secondl the heavens were once more
bnlliant with lightning, and Herbert be-
held, two or three yards under his lee, the
rugged point of the rock, like some demon
holding up his jagzed head ; while cling-
ing o it, in-all the agony and desparation
of impending deeth, was a young man,
who clasped in his arma girl of some sev-
enteen years,

Strange it is, that in a single glance the
buman mind takes in the whole character
of the face on which it gazes. Even in
that awful hour, when the fearful grave
that yanwned benenth them appeared about
to swallow up all these three beings, Her-
bert detected in that countenance just the
very [ace the scemed to have baunted him
in all the poetical day dreams of his soul
for years. Large, (ull speaking eves,
with small ‘delicate face; long, flowing
and luxuriant hair, drenched as it was with
rain, and anguish stricken _as those fea-
tures wete with the horror of such a situn-
tion; that single glance, while it filled his
soul with the deepest sympathy. for the
sake of this unknown nerved him with
fresh courage (o strive against the elements,
and lit in his soul a stern determination 1o
sucoeed in saving her or 1o perish in the

ailempt.

‘Cheer up” he cried as relaxing kis
swimming, he put forward both of his hands
to guard against being dashed too violent-
1y by the roaring of the storm against the
sharp and jagged edges of the rock; then
as he succeeded in placing his foot. and
setting his back against the stream, he
said to the man, ‘Cannot you swim at all?

‘Oh heavens! no, not a bit.

“Where is your boat ¥

“«She struck and filled and went down|

instantly, when the storm came om. We
were trying to cross the streamon the Dart-
mouth side of the rock, when the squall
took us.’

‘Stay,” said Herbert, *what stick is tha
pointing up ¥ ;

*Nothing but one of the oars entangled
in the rock.’ .

“All right,’ said Herbert. ‘Now, listen
to me,' putting his face close to that of
these two unfortunate people. when he

Peould yet scarcely see in the dark, further

than just discern the outlines of their heads.
*You have no {ime to loose, and you must
follow implicitly whnt T tell you or we
shall all be lost T will puoll this car from
its sticking place, and while you put-your
two hands upon it—and nothing more, re-
member—this lady must place her two
hands upon my left shoulder. Now. be-
fore we start off in the deep water, is there
any amount of your ciothing you can get
rid of? The least thing adds to your
weight. Men's clothes are heavy ; ladies’
are light, and do not so much signify."

‘How canT get rid of my clothes, they
are all o wet and clinging to me?

‘Well, I will helpyou! first of all there
is your coat. Can you hold on the rock
with one hand for a few moments ¥

‘I think so.’

“Very well, then, first let go yonr left
hand gently, and I with my right will pull
your sleeve ofl'; then let go-your left hand
and we will pull that off.™

*But there is my picket book in my
coat.’

‘Has it moch money in it 7"

*Yes, two hundred pounds.’

‘That might better have been left on
shore in boating. Is it innotes?

‘Yes."

‘Well, first of all, T will take out the
book. Let me feel. Oh, here it is: come
it is not so heavy as I feared. T will just
stick that inside my waisthand. Now,
then, T am ready ta pull off the left hand,
take the hand off the rock.  So ! now hold
fast. How the coat sticks! Hurmah, that
is done.  Now, then. hold fast with veur
left hand and let oo the right.

it goesup the stream tn Tolness,' said.

Herhert, as =oon as he had drawn the
enat from its late wearer. and thrown it to
sink in the bubbling tide, *‘Now, what
bonts have vou ont on?

‘Oh. lurkily. T have got on shoes.”

“Well, kick them off directly, then.'

‘T ennnot—they are tied."

‘Well, put one of your feet out sa the
I ean getat it, andd breal the shoe-string.
So that isit. There, he is gene. Now,
the other.'

*Oh ! how the rocks ent my fert *

* *Never mind the cuts nove. up with the
other foot. I hnve him.
second shoe. Now, how about gold watch
and chain?  Have you got oneen ?'

Yes' '

“Well : give it to me. T willdo my hest
to throw it towards Dittisham shore. Il it
doesnot reach the dry gronnd, we may at
least throw it so far into shallow water that
it mav be picked np by the next tide.!

LTust take it off my neck will you 7

I will, Ah'it's a nice watch. It is
a pitv to n=e it so roughly.’

‘Oh. here 1s my watch too' said the
Indv. if you will take it over my head.’

‘Thank vou,’' snid Herbert ; and rather-
inr the two watches up in the hollpw of
his hand, he gave theln a good vigorans
cnst towards the shore, and saw them sink
& few yards from it. “Now, those will be
rasily recoverable to-morrow morning.—
Have vou anything else about you—keys,
ot anything of that sert 1"

“Nothing,” said the lady.

“I have some silver ip my trowsers pock-
el,’ said the gentleman.

‘Pitch. it all into the river,' said Her-
bert ; “this is one: of those occasions on
which money is & carse 4o man.’

Fust pat your hand in my left trowsers
pocket and take it all out, then.”

Herbert did so, and produced a- whole
handfiul of silver, which he threw alter the
watches. .

‘Now, then, we are as light as we can
get. The water is rising very rapidly.—
Be ready to start. You must peither of
yoa attempt to breath through yoar mouths,
you tnast breath through your nestrils, and

There goes the

So! there |

nothing more.  Just hold your noses as
much s you can ahove ‘the water, but do
not attempt to lift your hands above it for
you will sink directly. I 'will take hold of
the other end of the oar, and swim with
you towards Dittisham; Yut remember that,
both of your lives'depend upon net Lifting
a single finger above. 1f you do that, we
will sink ; if you donot do that, you can-
not help floating. Do'you understand T

“Quite” said the Tady. Pl

‘I will try," said the man.

*Now, then; ‘'may God help us? said
Herbert, nod having one hand on the oar,
while he still clung to the rock with the
other, after a little difficulty he succeeded
in extricating the blade of the ear from
the crevice of the rocle in which it had
stritck, and it once more floated in the wa-
ter. :

‘Now, then,' said Flerbert, getting it
round to the proper position, *just lay your
two hands here, where the fcatheris.”

‘Burif I let go sy sister, she will
sink.”

‘No, pleass God, she shall not.  Here
madam place both of your hands new on
my left shoulder before he takes the oar.
Now, rest on me your full weight, and
never mind swallowing a little water, both
of you.

As Herbert said this, he slipped round
to the side of the rock where they were,
and placing himsell on the lady's Tight
Jhand, she wok fast hold of his dress at the
point indicated ; and as she did o she felt
her feet borne away by the river.

“Oh, I am sinking, I am sinking.’

‘Oh, no, you will not sink. Keep your
head down and rest on me. Now, quirk,
my boy, clasp hold of the oar.’

‘T will ! T will I gasped the unfortunate
man; and the moment he did so, away
went all three on the bosom of that angry
tide right in the deep water.

‘1 am drowning! I am drowning
shrieked the man.

"No, no, you are all right now; keep
your courage up—we shall soon be on
shore,' And Herbert, getting sufficiently
out of his reach not 1o be emangled with
ki, stuck the blade of the oar between
his teeth, and atruck out boldly for the lit-
tle fishing village of" Ditisham. Going
up the river, with the stream and wind,
the progress of the trio was very rapid,
and as Herbert struck eut with the utmost
possible energy towards the lightsthaustill
gleamed from the cottage windows, where
the beach shelved down much more gently
than the adjacent parts of the river, he
| succeeded im about ten minutes in getting
| them in the still water, made by the pro-
| jecting race as it advanced out to that nar-
row strait of the river where the scene of
this catastrophe happened.

In a few minutes Herbert stack his foot
against the shore, 'and instantly rose up,
the water not coming sbove his waisat,

“Thank heaven we are sayed " said he,
for the first time placing his arm around
the waist of the g"cnl!u being who, without
{ a marmur, had so jmplicitly followed Tis

instructions ; but when he expected some
1 reply, he found the exritement of the scenc
had ended in her finting.

Knowing well, [rom past lectsires of his
i' friena Drystick, what was the proper treat-
| inent of a lady under such eircumnstances,
and that the best practice was instantly to
lower the head, Herbert (no-way reluct-
ly, be it confessed ) caught her light and
gracelul figure in his arms, and while the
long disherelled hair fell down streaming
with water, he raised her little tiny feet
as she lay in his embrace like a pale stat-
ne. Evenat that time of excitement, he
eould not help momentarily glancing. with
an admiring and minite eye, on the love-
ly features he pressed 1o his bosom ; bm
the darkness was o great thantodo more
than just assist the imagination in beliey-
ing that nothipg could sarpass her beans
ty-

‘Come slong, quickly, my boy," said be
turning to the brother, who, to his aston-
ishment was #o overcome with the
through which he had to pass, that he re-
mained floandering in the water up to his
neck unable to rise, .

‘Help me, help!”; cried Le, ‘all my
strength is gone.'

‘I cannot help you, my boy. I have to
carry your sister. ‘Come, jump like a
man ;. sll the danger is over - pove— put
your arm arcund my waist, and Lwill walk
slowly 10 the share. Cheer upmy Ind;
we will go and get a dresght of wine and
some dry clothes at the village inn, and'
vou will soon be ail right

“Oh, I shall die! I shall die T

‘Nonsense, die! “You were very near
it jut now, and that was enough for yeu.
Comc alonz, come ; put your arm vut ; that

i| “falling in love,” proves love to be beneath
| one.
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isit Make an effort to come along.—
You will seon be out of it. So, man, that
is it, M]." eyes what tremendous light-
ning ! Ahoy there—Dittisham ahoy!—
Help * cried Herbert, shouting with the
voice of 2 stentor overjoyed and restrung
with the delight of having saved two fel-
low creatures. '

That flash of lightning had done good |
service, for some ol? the old fishennen look-
ing out from the village had caught sight
of the three strugglers, and seeing a lady
Iving helpless in 1]1_:: arms of one, and the
other floundering in the water, two or three
men rushed down.

Fancy Police Reports.
BY DOESTICES—ATTER B.\.IYL_EIG HAEAAD
LOUISA PYNR.

Mr. B. Percy Delancy Blobb had been
arrested for disturbing the restand cwiet of
an upappreciative neighborheod by bawling
forth at midnight mest unmelodins vells,
whick, when apprehended, Le assured the
officer were eapital imitations of Sontaz
and Grisi. Mr. Blabb. altheugh pretend.

the hahiliments that gemlemen wear had
street in a most plebeianrstate of drunken-

ness—not so much so bt that he eould
sing, as he called it, and conld talk alter

‘Here, sir, give me the lady,’ cried one.

‘No, thank vow—never while T live,'
said Herbert. ‘Here. you may take this
gentleman off my waist il you like.
isright. R¢. welldone. Now run one of |
you over to the inn 8nd tell them to have
roaring "fires in their best bedrooms, get
plenty of blankets and mulled port wine,
and if they have no wine some hot spirits
and water. " ;

tAve, ave sir,’ cried the men, hearing |
at once from the tones of Herhert's voice |
that they were speakiug to onk accus-
tomed to command, and of a rank superior
to themselves; and in five minutes more
Herhert bore his lovely ]‘ttl‘£1f! into the Tit-
tle village inn, and having moistened her
lips with wine, she eventually opened her
eyes and uttered the words, ‘my brother !

‘All'safe,” said Herbert. ~*

A gentle pressure of the hand returned
the lady’s thanks more expressively than
words oould have uttered them, and if
Herbert had doubited how well his heroic
labors were appreciated, that doubt would
have been dispelled by some words that
followed.

‘I do not quite hesr,' kneeling and pla-
cing his ear <lose to her lips.

‘See to your own clothed before you
catch eold.

‘God Hless von™ said Herbert, *T will,
pressing her fingers to hislipe; and then
as he covered them carefully over from the
co'd. he saw her gentle eyes close, and the
big bricht tears gush from under those
long and darkly fringed lids.

We need only add that Herbext did not
take cold. the warm glaneca of those bright
eyes proving and effectual panacea. The
fair Isabel soon recovered {rom her weak-
ness to thank her gallant preserver more
fervantly and reward him tenfold with her
blessed smiles,  Iler brother, thanks to
mulled port, soon recovered his wits, and
courld hardly realze that this night of per-
il had such a happy termination.

The reader will bhave anticpated the
conclusion of our narrative.  Gratisade be-

bel's heart, hand, and fortune, were at her
own disposal; and she was but two happy
to bestow it on . +But we dare not
tell on whom ; for Herbert's wile, who has
been Jooking over our shuulder, says posi-
tively with a blush that we must leave that
to the render’s imagination.

P While President Pierce was stand-
ing near the hotel at whith he had taken
rooms, a little cbap of a"few summers,
finding his hat band unbuckled, "went up
to the President and accosted him,—

“Fix my hat band, sir.""™

“What is your name " asked the Pree-
ident.

“Debree.”

“Do you know me T

Yes, you are the President™said Young
Amerien ; “fix my hat band."

The President fixed his hat band. and
Young America went to his play, content-
ed and happry, that he, o, was the Presi-
dent’s peer. - K

ES™ A Greek maide"‘h being asked
what [ortune she would bring her husband,
replied in the following beautiful and forci-
ble language: '

“I will bring him what gold eannot pur-
chase—a heart unspotted, and virtue with-
oat n stain—which is all that descended to
me from my parents.” >

ES5™ What sort of a sermon do you
like ¥ =aid Mr. Rush to Robert Morris,
ane day.

“I like, sir,” replied Mr. Morris, “that
kind of preaching which drives 2 man into
the corner of his pew, and maks him think
the devil isafler him.” . - :

B~ I'll take your part™ as the dog
said to the cat when he robbed her of her

P Sterne 1;!:1 the cxpression

e

The Jady who todk” every bodi’s eye"

gets love in evary generous nature.  Isa- |

His jdeas
wera slightly confosed; Tie informed the

an original fashion of his own.

hat | officer that he had been to hear Lonisa

Crown sing the Pyne Diamonds, and that
he meta friend who took him to a hilliard
shop to sce a clam race; that he and Lis
friend bet the whiskey ‘on the resslt; that
he drank for both, and that he had Tassed
the remninder of the evening in & maonr-
rious maoner, singing “Storm Columus,”
“Yankee Boodles,” and the “Scar Stran-
gled Bladder.” . i

The officer had taleon him torthe Jackmp,
where he had finished the night sinmine

Donna Waltz, and plaving an imacinary
piano oo the floor, in which attemg he hind

wrists out of joipt, ¥When brought into
court he was still wild, and disposed to re.
gale the nssembled company with » no-
merous collection of sones which Jie had at

his tongue's end, His shirt pollar was

the damp of the cell or the excitement of
the orcasion hgd so alested Lis hair dye,

vellow, and the other a pale overn, while
hiz gontee was a brilliant brick color, =et

off with spots of bright blue: ~3Te kept an
tributed the glances of, the other equally

He was musicglly obstinate.! refusiny 10
answer any questions or malke anv romarks
except in seraps of sonos, whirth he sung
ina low voice, midng up the, tunesin »
most perplexing manner.  Peing possessad
of an excellent memory and having a large
assortment of melodies nat his rommand,
his answers were sometimes more smusing
than relewant. "“The Judee procecded to
interrogate him Somé what ns follows -
Judee—IWhat is vour name, sir?

as [ suled.’
Indignont officer—ITe liws, vour 1fonor,
his name is Blobb.,
Judge—WWhere davon live?
Prisoner—:Frin, Erin i= mv home.'

ani lives in East Broadway.
Prisoner—'That's eight times to-lay
that vou've kisced me Lelore.
Officer—Please, vour Tlonor, ke's an
actagonal liar, I did'nt !
Judge—Where did:you get vour lignor?
Prisoner—'Way down sputh in, Cedar
street,” Tinctum-—
Judge to officer—What's that he savs?®

dar street.
. Judge—OH. -

sirect.

What pumber in Cedar

Cedar street, vour/Honor.

—he winked at we and I winked at him.”
Indignant oflicer—Who're,.you winkin’
at? - »
Prisoper—*Nelly Bly shuts her eye.’
Officer—You'd better shut yoar mouth.
Jodge—What bawe you got to say, pris-
oner? i 1
Prisoner— Hear me, Norma.*
Officer—Well, go on, goon.
Prisoner—*0O blame not the bard.’
Judge—Nobody to hlame but yoursell.
Prisoner-—Did you ever Lear tell of
Eate Kearney?
Knowing officer—Keepsa place in Mot
street, your Honor!
Prisoner—0! Q! O ¥ Sally is the gal
for me.” k. ;
Judge toofficer—WhoisSally.? Some
disreputable female, T suppiise.
Officer—She went up 10 the Island to-
day,sir. g z '
Prisoper—*0 stelk me,swhere is Fancy
bred.” £ t
Judge—I don’t know ;anything about
your fancy bread, if you have anything to

qubaﬂllatoftﬁ_t'n.

=ay, go on. . Y =
* Prisoner—We'll 'all''g0 a &&Dﬁ
arma Illl!. e el R . i i

ing to gentility, and disguised in soine'of |

been discovered by Policeman 1001 dn the I

The Judge here became indignamt, asd
demanded if he had = friend to0 become
bail for him, to which' query the prisoner
hiccuped out: -

17 pevér, never find a better friand
than old dog Trav.”

Judge—Can's-take him,dre’s not respon-
sible.

Prisoner—‘I give thee sll, T can no
maore.”

Juige—Ttwon'tdo, sir; Ishallfine youw
ten dollars.

Prisoner—That’s the way the money
froes  “Pop goes the weasel.™

Indignant officer—I"ll pop you over the
liéad, presently.

Prisoner— Whiskey in the jog:

Officer—Y ou'll be there, too, présently.

Judge—Ii yon cant pay you must go to

broken off’ his finger nnils amd pot his

{jail.

Prisoner—'Give me a eot in the valley
T love®

Judge—Very well, sir, I'll do it—
Tombs, ten days.

Prisoner— T dream’t that 1 dwelt in

| marble halle.”

The Judge diregted the officer to remove
him ; bnthe insisted on first singing “Mol-
Iy put the kettle on,” and afterward on re-
lating in approprintely melancholy verse,

|“Good OId Daniel,” whistline tie Primn | the lamentable history of “Villikins and

kis Dinah He progressed in this latter
history so far as to inform the audience
thnt she was “an unkimmon nice yowmg
gal” when the officer unceremoniously
walked him off. He paused on the thresh-
hold and took off his hat. Everyone sup-
posed some contrite speech was to follow

that one-half of his moustache wns a dirty |

eve constantly on the Judge, while he dis- |

among the officersand other spectators.—
!

Prisoner— ‘My name is Robert Kidd, |

Knowing officer—ITe's a  Duotehman, |

Atentive officer—At Ringtown’s in Ce. |

| thix net of penitence’; but il such was his
wilted, his neck-tic was pointing towards | original intention he changed his mind,
his right eve like that of Burton in the |and Mr. G. Percy Delaneey Biokb made
“Toodles," Lis hair was ot of curl, and | his exit from the court room with the re-

]mar‘.r. at onre mppropriate, explanatory,

elegant, consistent, harmonions and intel-
ligible, “Rinetum too ral loom lido.™

'| 55 We met _a“frirnri the other dav

[ who is troubled withn slight impediment
| in his speech, andfinds it espeeially Qiffi-
cult to pronounce any word beginning with
the letter wr. ™

i “Well)™ said hLe, grasping our hand,
| “they hare had another wiot on the Brant-
| fard wond.™

] “A what ™ asked we,

| “Whe, 2 wiot.”

| ¥T%And pray, what is a wiot 7

[ “Why, dont yon know what a wiot is?
[If's n wiot, & wumpne.”

:l “I don't understand you now.”
| *Why,"” exclaimed he, “I mean a wiot
!—»~n whmpoe—a wow,™ !

| 0, you mean they had a riot, a ram-
rus, nrow, on the Dmntfond road.  Yes,
! yes—we had heard of that. Good bye.”

= A S TR
| E5F The editar of the American Me-
chanic has enconntered trials unknown to
jordinary men. Hearken unto his wail-
InEs:—
| “Orwing te the facts, that ofir paper ma-
(ker disappointed u=, the mails failing de-
{prived osof our exchanges, 2 Ditoh pedlar
| stole onr scissors, the rats ent UP ot Paste,
!nml the devils went tothe circus, while the
 editor was home tending babies, our paper
| i unaroidably delayed beyond the proper
period of publication.™

| Pa&™ A litde girl nt school read thus:—
l“The widow lived on a small “limbacy,”
{lelt her by a relative.” .

“What did you call that werd?” said the

Prisoner—*Forty horses in the stable.’ | '“‘"E:" s “the word iguleg-“y'“ not “limbe
Officious  officer—Ringtown's, No. 40, | 3

]

“Tut, Miss Johnson,” smid the little mirl

Prisonar—( Volunlary remark, sotta “Pa says T mus s:;'!im'h. not leg.™
voce.) ‘A jay bird sat op a hickory limb |

£~ A lad ceme in grent haste info a

{ Drug store the other merning, and half out

of breath exclaimed—

“Motker thent e down to the hotheca.
Ty pop to get o thimble full of pallegoric,
Bul's as thick as the dickenth, and not
exthpected to live from one end to the
other.”

B3~ An old lady who did not know
whether her plantation was in Virginia or
North Carclina, found, when the line was
drawn, that she was a resident of the
former.

“Wall,” said . ehe, I am giad I don’t
live in North Carolina, it was always such
a sickly state.” : :

B Not loug since two sailors passing
by A tailor’s shop, cbserred = tailor at work
in his waiscoat patched with' different col-
ors of cloth, when one of the tars cried out
to the other— PRUEE L S
“Lodk ye, Jack, did yoa
'mlnyﬂud'
before P* 1

over see 5o
o ooe sump

shap?. o et
When be's laying i jorl. .

ﬂi-k—‘l-‘r.“;l_'j_-




